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PATRiK HENRY! 
Do You Take 

THESE SEVEN _ 
MAIDENS To BE 
YOUR LAWFUL 
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A Paradise for Prudes 
IAPHANOUS apparel, laces and 
D lingerie, daring abbreviations at 
strategic points, and withal a 
certain giddiness that goes with the sea 
son of sunshine and soft breezes make 
the good old summer-time a veritable 
paradise for prudes. No sooner are the 
days of filmy finery and roguish gayety 
ushered in than the sedate of the 
earth begin to grow concerned 
about the morals of the oncoming 
generation. With _ heartrending 
gravity they bemoan the tenden- 
cies of the times and the outra- 
geous capers of Dame Fashion. In 
hushed tones and with fhushed 
cheeks they whisper into willing 
and unwilling ears those awful 
things that they fear are going on. 
Prudery is a most respectable 
old art. It rests upon an accu- 
rately designed superstructure of 
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The squirrel—Phew ! 
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studied implications. Its cornerstone is 
a high respect for the cleverness of the 
devil and his tribe. Prudes themselves 
are easily recognized by their air of icy 
righteousness and their ability to mistake 
symptoms of wholesome spontaneity for 
the conclusive proof of evil-doing. They 
are also distinguished by a delightful 
biliousness of temperament that chills and 
nauseates you ere their tale is started. 
Every summer the prudes break out 
with the same old line of persistent misery 
worked over and warmed up to fit the 
fashions. No have necks and 
arms and ankles fought their way to free- 
dom from superfluous protection than 
the sour-visaged moralist begins to groan 
about the shamelessness of modern Eve. 
And on he goes throughout the sizzling 
days and nights, volubly self-righteous, 
confident of his own purity, and blissfully 
ignorant of the glorious fact that most 
of the evil he perceives is born, bred and 
strangled to death in his own cranium. 


sooner 


got me beaten to a frazzle! 
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Sixes and Sevens 
| \p-vensonps to a press dispatch, the 
delegates to a recent political con 
vention ‘‘wore nothing but looks of sat 
isfaction on their faces.”” They couldn't 
get away with it if Anthony Comstock 
were alive. 


* 

Ex-President Taft’s League to Enforce 
Peace has for a starter himself and 
Hughes and Teddy! 

* 


Rear Admiral Peary promptly refuses 
to run for United States Senator. Too 
much Arctic experience—afraid he might 
be slightly flattened at the polls? 

* 

Texas is going to vote to ratify our 
Mexican policy—but gosh, 
dreads it! 


how she 


# 

John M. Parker, the tail of the Bull 
Moose ticket, thinks he'll continue the 
business at the old stand. Can't make 
much at it, maybe, but he'll try 
to get a head. 

2 


Taft is to give a special lecture 


course on international law next 

year. Well—Mark Twain wept 

over the grave of Adam, didn’t he? 
4 


Hand some men a lemon and they 
will immediately begin the manuf: 
ture of lemon extract, a salable prod- 
uct.—Aausgs City Journal 

Men with a heart for any fate, 
even the lemon phosphate. 
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VE ME, LOVE MY 


DOG” 


Heroic conduct of a man who fears and detests all canines. 


One and One Make Two 
HE family were dinner 
when Willie’s mother returned from 


seated at 


answering the ‘phone and announced 
f ¥ that the Smiths 
next door had a 
baby girl. 

Willie continued 
devouring pie, with 
apparent 
cern, 

Just as his 
mother finished 
speaking, the ‘phone rang again. 

“Hooray,”’ shouted Willie, evidencing 
a sudden inspiration, ‘‘it’s twins.” 








uncon- 





A Decided Jar 

“What's the matter with Mrs. Flub- 
dub? She was going merrily ahead with 
her vacation plans, but now she seems 
all upset.” 

‘A couple of children just came back 
from boarding-school that she had for 
gotten she had.” 


An Embargo 
WEETHEART, 
\nd kernels grow ripe on the wheat, 
And heat is the favorite topic 
Of folk whom you meet on the street, 
Oh, love, with the throat like the lily, 
And other adorable charms, 
Don’t turn, on a sudden, so chilly 
Don’t put an embargo on arms! 


now the season is tropic, 


You know how I long to embrace you, 
You should (if you don’t), by the rood! 
And yet I am fain not to face you 
In such a recalcitrant mood. 
Hark, how the wood-thrush flings its /argo 
Adown the long lanes of the farms! 
Don’t put upon joy an embargo 
Don’t put an embargo on arms! 
Clinton Scollard. 


Being Cheated 
“What’s that old hen kicking about 
now?” asked the baker’s clerk, as the 
customer went out. 
“She says,”’ wrathfully responded the 
baker, ‘“‘that the holes in the doughnuts 
are not as large as they used to be.” 





YOUTHFUL PATRIOTISM 


‘Couldn't I git a job in the band, general? 
I kin play ‘Yankee Doodle’ on the mouth 
organ.” 








Rastus’s Courtesy 
‘EN A little town in Texas several dar- 
kies were having a game of poker. 
When five aces appeared in the 
same deal Rastus protested with his ra- 
zor, and as a result two of the party 
would play poker no more. 

The authorities succeeded in preventing 
a lynching, and Rastus was therefore 
about to achieve the honor of being the 
only scion of his race ever legally executed 
in Yell County. He was so impressed 
with the distinction that he obtained 
permission to invite a number of his 
friends to witness the final ceremonies in 
the jail-yard. 

Just as the trap was to be sprung, the 
wooden jail caught fire and the officials 
abandoned Rastus to attend to the more 
pressing duty. When the fire was out 
the sheriff hurried back, expecting to find 
that Rastus had indefinitely postponed 
the performance. But he was standing 
patiently on the drop. 

“Why you old fool, you!”’ the sheriff 
cried. ‘Why didn’t you get away when 
you had the chance?” 

‘Boss,’ Rastus answered reproach- 
fully, “yu shorely didn’t think Ah’d 
dis’pint all dem ’vited guests, did yu?” 


Another Angle 
‘“* Always see a man just after he has 
had a good lunch. That is the best 
time to get an order from him.” 
“And you don’t have to invite him 
out, either,’ added the thrifty sales- 
man. 





GETTING THE FAMILY'’S OPINION OF THE NEW CAR YOU PROPOSE TO BUY 


All in the Game 
Mrs. Gramercy—lI hear they are both 
out of town on business. 
Mrs. Park—Yes; she’s gone West to 
get a divorce and her daughter is down 
South trying to capture a husband. 


The Long and the Short of It 
“Ah! life is too short,” sighed the 
Optimist. 
“Well, you'll find it shorter before 
long,” growled the Pessimist. 


The Never, Never Land 
“Pa, where is Utopia?” 
‘“That’s the place where we all expect 


to obtain summer board 


‘ VAT yet ial 
COLLARS! 
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Clerk (wrapping up collar 
Customer—Nothing ! 





Isn't there something else that you would like ? 
I have a wife, and a necktie! 


The Gay Madness of Fashion 

ING no more the carnival, 

Sing no more the tournament, 
Venice is a pallid dream, 

Camelot is magic spent 
Thebes and Babylon and Spain, 
Greece and Prester John’s domain, 
Let oblivion’s sombre reign 

Curtain close their faded hue— 

Rather sing—The Avenue! 


(Sheherazade tripping, 
Godey-prints a-tripping, 
Flappers all a-tripping, 
Down the Avenue!) 


Undulant like pulsing jewels 

Before the eyes of Ariane, 
Like embodied melodies 

Fluttering from the heart of Pan— 
Svelte black angels, efflorescent, 
Maids demure and gay and pleasant, 
Haughty, frivolous, quiescent, 

Arch, bizarre, yea worldly too, 

Strolling down the Avenue! 


(Gaucherie a-strolling, 
Watteau milk-maids strolling, 
Pierrette a-strolling, 

Down the Avenue!) 


Silks from Kashmire, veils from Fez 
Lace and lawn from out all nations, 
Boots from misty Vishnu-land, 
Miraculous mundane creations 
\labaster and dawn-blushed faces 
Slender, angular, mad young graces, 
Curving in the sweetest places 
Mahomet’s Paradise comes true 
At five upon the Avenue! 


(Hallucinations lilting, 
Seraphim a-lilting, 
Felicity a-lilting, 
Avenue!) 
WV orris Gilbert 


Down the 


Twin Souls 
“T hate the movies.” 


“T can’t sell my scenarios, either.” 














“Plenty o’ worms, Bill. 


KNOW what I want, but I can’t get it!” complained 
Henry Shapiro, the bookkeeper, to Max Markowitz, his 
boss and brother-in-law. 
“You don’t mean ‘it,’ you mean ‘her,’”’ suggested Marko- 
witz with a smile, puffing at a big, black cigar. 
‘Nu, let it be her!” affirmed Henry, ges- 
ticulating with both hands. ‘‘ Even if I risk 
Y my life, so easy like it was a remnant, and go 
“> canoeing with Miss Goldman, I have so much 
luck, like a player what buys a fourth stack 
Vp: by poker. I was peddling the canoe with 
- her like an expoit, and was so happy like a 
buyer from El Reno, Oklahoma, by a Broadway Cabaret, when I 
toined around to look back, and pretty near I was in the water 
with Miss Goldman. She got mad. She didn’t let me ped- 
dle no more, and had a look on her face like if she met a com- 
petitor what was cutting prices. I bet you she'll cut me, too. 
Such masel I have! Oi, Max, I know what I want, but 
“Stop complaining like a little baby, and schmuesing like 
an old woman!” interrupted Markowitz with a gesture of dis- 
gust. ‘“‘What do you mean you know what you want and 
Be a regelar 
man and you'll get what you want, like me! I wanted your 
sister Minnie and I got her for a wife, till a hundred and twenty 
years. I wanted to be a big manufacturer and Golt su dank 'm 
What I make up my mind 








can’t get it? Are you a man or a mollycoddle? 


not a lemen in the skoit business. 
to do, I do and I get!” 
‘But you if got such a strong mind like a Samson, why do 


you always do the things what is no good for you and what you 


All we need is fishing tackle an’ a trout stream, an’ a couple o’ days’ leave!” 


MARKOWITZ AND HENRY DISCUSS WILL POWER AND SMOKING 


By LOU 


iB 


say yourself is no good? 


the milkman? 


before and after lunch? 
straight Habanoras when you're so noivous? 
himself told you, ‘stop smoking’ a hundred times. 
said a thousand times with tears in her eyes, on account of you 
and the smoke, ‘please, Max stop smoking.’ 


























New Arrival—lIs the bathing here any good? 


Friend—Great! 


The entire chorus of the “Follies of 1916” is 


staying at this place. 


Why do you play pinocle so late 
Why do you take so many schnapslich 
Why do you smoke them ten cents 
Your doctor 
Minnie 


And you yourself 














said a million times, 
‘I wish I could stop 
smoking them Habano- 
ras.’ They’re expensive 
and don’t do no good. But 
did you done it? Now, you are 
sitting in the office, full with 
smoke like by a lodge meeting, 
and my neck is so dry like a presi- 
dent from a chevra when he is keep- 
ing order by an election. All from 
your smoke. If you got such a big will, why don’t you stop it?” 










“Why don’t I stop?” angrily repeated Markowitz. “I'll 
tell it to you in two woids, ‘because I don’t want to!’ What 
do you think I am—a lemech?—a yiddina like you? You come 
around speaking to me like in a choich—don’t *smoke—don’t 


drink—don’t play pinocle! You know why I do them things? 
Because I want to! But any time I want to stop, I can do it.” 

“Tell it to Jennie, the finisher, and not to me,” maintained 
Henry sarcastically. ‘‘You want to stop alleright, but you 
can’t do it! Why 

“Henry,” angrily shouted Markowitz, “i tell you again. 
Any time I want to stop smoking I can do it!”’ 

““Nonsense! bluff! humbung!” persisted Henry. 

“ Alleright, I'll show you!” responded Markowitz, emphatic 
ally. ‘‘I bet you five dollars cash, a hundred cents on the dollar, 
that I can stop smoking for a whole week and not say a woid.” 

“It’s a bet,” retorted Henry, affirming the wager with a 
handshake; ‘‘ remember, no smoking till next Monday.” 

Markowitz then left the office and went into the factory, 
ceasing the discussion with Henry for that day. The following 
day he appeared more irritable than usual, with his jaws working 
continuously on a piece of chewing gum. On Wednesday 
morning he showed up at the office with a cigar in his hand, 
and was immediately reprimanded by Henry. 

“*Max,” said Henry, “‘what! you are beginning to smoke 
It ain’t Monday yet.” 

Can’t I hold a cigar in my hand like 
Your pencil ain’t smoking and my 


again? 

““Who’s smoking? 
you are holding a pencil? 
cigar ain’t smoking.” 

“‘Alleright,” agreed Henry, “hold the cigar, but remember, 
don’t light or it’ll cost you a five spot.” 

The following day Markowitz appeared as usual, puffing 
away at a big black cigar, and with a big package under his 
arm. Upon seeing him, Henry jumped up with delight, 
stretched out his hand, and exclaimed, ‘‘ Hurry up, Max, five 
dollars cash!” 

“* Alleright, here is the five dollars,” said Markowitz, handing 
a five dollar bill to the astonished Henry, who grabbed the 
money with avidity. “‘I got my money, but where is your 
will power?” 


“Will power!” repeated Markowitz. “Sure I got will 
power. I passed by the Defendent Cigar Stores and what 
do you think? They were selling the ten cent straight Ha- 
banoras, three for a quarter. So I bought three hundred cigars 
and made five dollars. So why should I lose the pleasure from 
smoking when I could make the five dollars by buying a lot 
of cigars and pay the bet? Now, I can smoke and it costs me 
nothing.” 

“But Max,” maintained Henry, “‘what becomes from your 
will power about stopping smoking? You said you could do 
anything you want!” 

“Nu, didn’t I want to smoke and not lose the fiver?” 
retorted Markowitz with a twinkle in his eye. 





“Angeline” writes to ask: “‘Should a girl take her escort’s 
arm?” Why, yes, Angie, if she can honorably return it. 





I've gone over that car o' Smith's pretty careful, 
but I can’t find nothin’ the matter with it. 


Mechanic 


Garage Owner—Ye can't, eh? What do ye s’pose I hired ye for? 
































“THE hotel piazza _ rocking-chair in 

which Mrs. Korpulant rocked 
gently to and fro creaked as if in pain 
» while Mrs. Korpulant’s 
bejewelled fingers worked 
listlessly on the table- 
cover she was embroid- 
ering. 

“This is the fourth sea- 
' son that I have brought 
this table cover to the beach for a kind 
of pick-up work and it isn’t more than 
half done now,” she said. ‘‘ Every year 
I say that I wi’: finish it this season and 
then I take it home not done.”’ 

“It’s the same with me and this bed- 
spread I am _ crocheting,” Mrs. 
Slappen. ‘‘ This is the fifth season I have 
brought it with me and it’s not half done 
yet. It will three hundred and 
sixty-six of these little squares set to- 
gether to complete the spread and I have 
only one hundred and nine finished. I 
wanted to finish it last year to give to 
my daughter for a wedding present, but 








said 


need 


HEN 


YOU'RE 


A BUSY WORLD 


By MAN MERRYMAN 


I didn’t get it done. Time does fly so at 
the shore.” 

“Doesn't it, though? You get up in 
the morning say at eight and it’s after 
nine before you are dressed and get your 
breakfast. Then if you go for a ride 
or a walk on the beach or visit a little on 
the piazza it’s noon before you know it. 
Then you have to dress for luncheon and 
maybe have a massage or take a nap and 
then take your afternoon motor and by 
the time you get back and sit on the 
piazza a little it’s time to dress for dinner, 
and after dinner you play bridge or 
watch the young folks dance or visit on 
the piazza again and first thing you know 
it is midnight. It’s a busy, busy world, 
isn’t it?” 

“Indeed it is! And yet I have had 
some of my friends ask me what we do 
at the seashore all summer. I always 


BROKE 


say ‘My dear, there is so much to do that 
the day is never long enough for it all.’ 
This bedspread unfinished after five 
seasons of trying to get it done is proof 


of that. As you say, it is a busy, busy, 
busy world. And yet who wants to be 
idle?” 


“Who indeed? I really enjoy being 
busy even when it wearies me a little. 
I vastly prefer the busy life to the in- 
active one and I am glad that I do live 
in such a busy, busy world.” 


Looking Forward 
‘Tis plain that woman’s progress there’s no 
stopping, 
For day by day a larger place she fills. 
Some day we men will do the Christmas 
shopping 
And women will (we hope so) pay the bills. 


The Exception 
Nipp—Nothing is so 
as a woman. 


Tuck—Oh, I don’t 
ever read the war news? 


contradictory 


know. Do you 








THE ‘MYSTERIOUS LADY 


TAYLOR 








By G. VERE 
HE HAD wealth, beauty, and 
social position. She had 
utilized them all, and yet the one 
thing that she had ever sought 
had eluded her. She had never 
been able to center upon herself 
any especial comment or atten- 
tion. Even at her lavish 
entertainments she seemed to 
feel herself but a figurehead, re- 
ceiving at the beginning and end 
of an evening, platitudes, polite 
L speec hes, granted her position 
rather than herself. When she 
went to places she was merely 
politely cared for along with other guests. What she longed 
for was to overcome this position of the normal individual and 
create a sensation. But even when she managed to have the 
papers announce that she had eloped with her coachman, it 
was disbelieved and ignored. 

What then? 

At last an idea both novel and brilliant came to her! But 
first! Her maid must become a chambermaid in a hotel; her 
butler a waiter in the same hotel. Not only would she then be 
able to focus upon herself the gaze of all eyes, but through them 
their comments upon her could be heard and reported to her. 

She chose, when summer was at its height, a crowded hos- 
telry, one well provided with verandas. Seeing to it that her 
own butler served them, she took all her meals in her rooms, 
and while always arrayed in fashionable and elaborate costumes, 
never appeared except with her face covered by a thick black 
veil that no eye could penetrate. At the end of a week her 
dream was realized. . . . She had been the observed and com- 
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NEWS FROM THE FRONT 


A number of those convalescent have developed heart trouble while under care of 


the Red Cross nurses. 














ONE WAY OF CONTRIBUTING IT 


W ifie—Alfred, will you let me have fifty cents to contribute to 
my Uplift Society ? 

Hubby—Why, | gave you three hundred and fifty dollars for that 
last week ! 

Wifie—Oh, no. The three fifty was to get me a new dress and 
hat to wear to the society's lawn fete! 


ment of every single inmate of the hotel, and the things said 
of her were so startling that only lack of imagination on the 
part of her servants could induce her to believe them. 

She was everything from an escaped luna- 
a tic to a leper; she was a boy in disguise; she 
i | had had small-pox; she was a bigamist fearing 
detection; she was a fugitive from justice. 
a IM These were only some of the things detailed 
to her by faithful servants. 

Finally she was requested by letter to leave 
the hotel. She did so, left the house without 
her veil, and sued the proprietor. 

When the truth was disclosed, not only 
did every paper print her picture and dwell 
upon the most intimate details of her daily 
life, but a moving-picture concern made a pho- 
toplay about her entitled, “‘The Mysterious 
Lady,” and offered her a fabulous sum to ap- 
pear in one scene. A prince proposed to her 
and they were married. Moral: be mysterious. 


Wait 

Willie Willis—Pa, what do they mean by 
“Shoemaker, stick to your last?” 

Papa Willis—Wait, my son, until you are 
old enough to see ball-players on the stage 
legitimate actors in the movies, and movie- 
actresses writing newspaper-articles, and you 
will know. 





If you wear an air of mystery and do not 
talk you don’t need to have any sense. 

















Miss Columbia—I know it, Sammy; but it’s 
all the rage in Europe. 


Uncle Sam—Oh, Columbia, that’s not a bit becoming. 















































































per calm and sweet, if people didn’t come and say, 

“Great Scott! This is a frightful day!” 
I try to talk of other things than all the woes that summer 
brings; I think it is the wiser part to talk of music, books and 
art, and let thermometers go hang, but none will list to my 


Mi pea I could endure the heat, and keep my tem- 


harangue. 

Old Bildad came along to-day; I knew just what he wished 
to say, and so, to head him off, I said, “*The old-time poets 
should be read. In this cheap, gross, commercial age, we rather 
dodge the bard and sage; in eagerness to swell our rolls, we 
starve our minds and stunt our souls. For instance, if you 
don’t read Pope, you miss a lot of high-class dope. How he 
could make the satire whiz! What elegance and grace were 
his! It’s true his thoughts were not profound; but he could 
write a ring around the tinhorn poets of to-day, who twang their 
harps for union pay.” 

Old Bildad said, ‘‘ Pray, can that guff; what use in springing 
poet stuff, when I am melting on my feet, and all broke out 
with prickly heat? I cannot eat, I cannot sleep, I can’t do any- 
thing but weep, and wish the winter’d come once more, with 
blizzards from the arctic shore.” 

Then came old Pulsifer, who sat upon my porch and kicked 
the cat; with red bandanna mopped his brow, and heaved a 
sigh, and groaned, “I swow ’ 

I knew just what he hoped to say; something about the 
torrid day; and so I interrupted him, and spoke with eloquence 
and vim: ‘“‘The works of Rembrandt are sublime; he was the 
wonder of his time. His works we can’t too much admire; 
his spirit seethed with noble fire. In these gross days our 
thoughts are prone to dwell upon the plunk and bone; *twould 
pay us all to scorn the cush, and contemplate the master’s 
brush.” Old Pulsifer got up and said, ‘‘Go, have a tinsmith 
fix your head. A man whose thoughts on chromos run, when 
that dod-rotted, blazing sun is cooking people in their lard, 
has got the bugs, and got them hard.” 


Original Wanted 
Mr. Richquicke—What’s this painting? 
His Art Buyer—That is an exact reproduction of the Aurora 
Borealis. 
Mr. Richquicke—Take it away. How often must I tell 
you that I'll have no copies. Get me the Aurora Borealis re 
gardless of cost. 


SHOVELS 

SHOVEL is the greatest finger-nail saver since an invent- 
A ive genius of the iron age gave up trying to drive nails 

with a cobble-stone and invented the hammer. With- 
out the shovel, civilization would be a comparative stranger 
to gardens, post-holes, subways, cellars and irrigation ditches. 
The facial contour of man has doubtless been greatly influenced 
by the shovel. If our forebears had been forced to do their 
gardening with their hands instead of with shovels, and such 
a state of affairs had continued for generation after genera- 
tion, mankind would probably have developed an appetite for 
raw meat rather than for potatoes, and for hay instead of early 
peas and California asparagus. In such a case, man’s features 
would have developed either a vulpine or an equine cast, and 
he could not have been brought into a refined home without 
putting his paws on the upholstery or kicking over an expen- 
sive vase. All available evidence tends to prove that the 
shovel has been in use on the planet Mars for a much greater 
length of time than on our own, and that the Martians have 
twice as many back muscles as we have. Otherwise they would 
have found it difficult to dig such prominent and successful 
canals. As soon as Professor Lowell obtains the $10,000,000 
which he claims will make it possible for him to communicate 
with Mars, he will do well to discover for this nation the plans 
of the Martian shovel, in order that this country may shovel a 
few pork-barrel Congressmen into the appropriate vacuity of 


Kenneth L. Roberts. 


interstellar space. 





“America for the Americans”—sure, we're for that—but 
what would you do with all the rest of it? 


ik 





Nearrich—Yes, I'm proud to say that forty years ago | came to 
this country a barefooted boy. 

Saphley—By Jove! And now, I daresay, you have more shoes 
than you really need! 




















THE INGEN 


Sy A. 





UOUS HUSBANDS 


{LDRON 





HE SMOKER was crowded save for one seat, toward 
which several passengers started. Two fat men 
were in the van and made for it tandem. They ar- 
rived at their mutual destination as near neck and 
neck as two fat men can get in the aisle of a car. 

For a moment each hindered the other from taking the space 
next to the window, and they glared at each other. The 
glaring was brief, for fat men are good natured, and they burst 
into laughter. 

‘Beg pardon,” said one, “but do you want the window?” 

“Not if you want it,” replied the other. 

“Well, we can’t both have it. Let’s match for it.” And 
coins were produced while passengers held by the blockade 
growled in varying voices and divers phases of impatience. 
rhe man who had proposed the gamble won, squeezed in, and 
the other followed. Then they proceeded to get acquainted. 

“I’m going down to the shore to surprise my wife,” said the 
man who had won the window. ‘She don’t expect me until 
Saturday, and I know she'll be pleased to see me in spite of the 
tradition that no one loves a fat man.”’ 








The other looked at him wonderingly, and then remarked: 

“Well, I'll be d—arned!” 

“What's matter?” 

“What shore?” 

“Why, Wide Beach.” 

“You're stealing my stufi!” 
“You don’t mean that you’re going down to Wide Beach 
surprise my wife, do you?”’ 

“Can’t there be two fat men with wives at the shore, and 
can’t two fat men be bound on the same errand? I’m going 
down to surprise my wile. And she doesn’t expect me until 
Saturday! Shake!’ They shook hands—and they also shook 
mutually with merriment. 

The man near the window looked out a moment thought- 
fully. “I’m a lucky guy,” he remarked. “My wife’s a young 
woman, and a beauty. More than that, she’s modest and 
industrious.” 

**Same here,” was the laconic rejoinder of the other. 

“Yes? Then we're both in luck. I was a bit averse to 
my wife’s going down to the shore alone, for there’s danger in 
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DAY IN THE 
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AN ANTI-TIPPER 





OF 








I couldn't 


i million miles away. 


But when she cried becau 


that, as you'll admit. 
‘d trust her 


go with her that fixed it. 1 
And when she showed me the bathing suits six 
down there the matter was 


a SPN clinched. It’s a fact that they're 
7 SN : 
‘ = > \ 


far more modest than the street 
ve 


Is how wearing 


resses women wear. 
“We've both won 


Your wife and mine are 


prizes, My 
friend. 
identical in all this. How my 
lie roasted the pictures ol bath 
ing costumes she saw in the 
went! Said 


papers before she 


immodest. 





thev were outrageous 
Mac 
Why, I’ve seen more of a woman on 


her own, and tried one on 
to let me see it Fifth 


Avenue in street attire than she disclosed 


“Well, my wife doesn’t go in the water much, 


way. The sea air is what she wanted, she said. 


I guess, 


She has my 


any- 
car down there, and probably rides a great deal. Fine roads, 
you know.” 

If there ever were two happy fat men bound for the sea 
shore, these two were the ones to label as exemplary samples. 
When they arrived they made for the same hotel, for it happened 
that their 
and they 


respective Wives Were stopping al the same place, 


them 


Everybody seemed to be on the beach or in the water. Wad- 
out through the throng the two fat men struck for free 
atheletic ahead 


ing 
fellows 


They saw two youngish, 


swimming easily toward a float upon which two graceful women 


water. 


in very striking costumes were posing and signaling. 
‘Golly! gurgled the fat man who had been lucky in match 
ing coins, “*t here are a couple of pea hes, all right 
“Yep!” 
breath: “they've got it on the mermaids, sure enough. 
Let's beat ‘em to it!” 


spouted the other, and then, after taking a long 
These 
chaps ahead are making for the float. 

“What'll your wife say, partner?” 

“Afraid, are you?) Why, a man on the sea has a right to 
hail any craft he sights, hasn't he?” 

“All right! Ill take a chance too!” 

They pro ceeded laboriously for a few minutes 

“But those fellows are swimming faster. The girls must 
have warned ‘em!” 

“Well,” grunted the first fat man, using the overhand stroke, 
“T'll make it soon enough, I guess. One of those women is my 
wife Molly!” 

“Hey!” hailed his companion, slowing up, treading water, 
and throwing his arms excitedly. “*Hey! Hello, there, Susan!” 

No Danger 
Flubdub Miss Yellowleaf 


in a hammock 


ITokus—Look at and sitting 


together. 








felicitated — 
selves upon another coinci : 
dence. 

Phey proposed to puss) 
foot until they should com 
halves 


upon tf heir better 


The water looked so good 


they had a craving lor 
bath 
*Do you swim?” asked 
the man who had won the 
window place on the train. 
* Like a duck! 
see a fat man who couldn't 


We're all floaters! It’s the 


tissue, you know.” 


1)’ jx ever 


‘Yes.”" Grease always 
comes to the top!” 

* Haw—haw 

‘Haw! 


They laughed so boistet 


-h-a-w!”’ 
h iw! h a-a-W ag 


ously as tat men olten do 
that undesirable atten _ 
tion was attracted So 


evaded the curious 





they ae 





Pokus Oh, 
knows the ropes. 


I guess he 


The Mermaid 
if WISH I were a mermaid 
With nothing else to do, 
But comb my golden tresses 
Through and through and 
through. 


Pd bind them up with coral 
And wear a boudoir cap, 
Then wash my dainty fingers 
And fold them in my lap 


For if I were a mermaid 
I would not have to care 
If, like the famous Flora 
I'd nothing new to wear 


I would not have to worry 
Over maids that come and go 
Nor if the cost of living 
Were high or very low 


For poets all say mermaids 
Hlave nothing else to do 








and in good time got out 


their bathing suits, and mac - 


on being the bos 
They say Benedict--Perhaps you will 
their wives. first, to avoid waking her up 


for the shore. 


nothing of 





Bachelor—Whken | marry | shall put my foot right down, and insist 


But I'll bet you'll take your shoes off 


But comb their golden tresses 
Through and through and 
through! 


Eleanor Piatt Kearney. 
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By F. GREGORY U8 
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N”! a shout was heard, not 
As his ball to the 


h irged hi 


a jubilant note, 
bunker hurried; 
Each plover'd di vell shot 
And the day’s last putt had been buried 
II 


lk laved oa grimly at deal of nignt, 
pray 


fare 


Phe sod with his aiblick tur 


By the strugygli ronber misty light, 
And his pipe-bo wl lly burain 
a 
No useless jacks ‘ lo | his bre ist; 
In flannels and shirt he bound him 


And he look« 1 lil i ditch 
With his broken clu! 


ligger doing his best, 
around him. 

IV. 
Few and short were the words he said, 

But we heard tho 
\nd we thought, if to-night he should chance to be dead, 





» words in sorrow; 


He’d not be in heaven to-morrow 
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ALL THE WORLD LOVES A LOVER 
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THE SAD FATE OF THE PERSISTENT DUFFER 


ICK 
V. 
We thought, as we left the club-house gay, 
\nd went down the hill to the ferry, 


R E 


Phat the stranger who played on the course next day 


Would think ’twas a cemetery 
V1. 
Lightly they'll talk of his temper that’s gone, 
Qf his trousers ragged and dirty; 
But little he'll reck, if they ‘ll let him play on, 
If he gets to the green in thirty. 
VII. 


Not half of his he ivy task was done 


Through the rough to the eighth he was banging— 


When we heard the clocks of the town strike one; 
But he still kept sullenly whanging. 
VIII. 
Slowly and sadly we watched him putt, 
\nd then, lest he dig the course deeper, 
We called up the nearest Resort for the Nut, 
\nd we left him alone wiih the keeper. 






























AT DARTMOUTH C 
Nell You men waste your summers terribly You don't seem to get anything out 
dozen pictures, three tie un ix new rrespon ] 


D.4 you think, that at a summer resort, you could get food 
for love or money?—Or love for food or money (Or money 
food or love? You cannot sing the old songs you sang long P (> 
years ago, for the police are stricter fixed | ncial 
Juliet swore ‘twas the nightingale, not the lark \ D Oh 


Rome oO col 


or . still, it doesn’t matter o muel hore hy re 


HE doesn't ok as warm ONE HUNDRED IN THE SHADE 


“we 


TA 
OL LEGI 


of them Charlie —Oh, I 


nt out Oo mine 


your entire outfit, Percy, and when your brief little out condi ’ 
“ week that flit is day is irrevocably done he will be tre | i i rel 
ing on the beach with the newest Summer Mar ji 

just as easily Give our mo ‘ 

O71 mpora! and ali that! old | edroom: it she ( ( 

It gift to be able to be affectionats nd non-commit Violets |} veering ( ‘ 
in the me reathn ri ereT « } elight ‘ ( 

If she vs she doesn’t know how to swim, all the 1 re QO) mv tx he ( ‘ 
son why you should teach her; the gous like to laugh DD ppomntme! oth tol 

You needn't seize every opportunity with a strangle hol Just lash of « ge b \ 
[rue artists have a touch as light as eider down I _ the foo h telegt iph pol ( I 

Gently, gently, when Mother is near. \sk pap 

rennis is but an inconsequential subterfuge for making ar ( " bh othe me fo 
iss of vour father’s son. those who h e lover ! | t he 

Let the lightning-flash of your boarding-house wit be er In Summer hen the re | 
tirely concealed by the originality of your silenc« to enrich hotel proprietor 

Whose vacation is this, anyhow? Remember how prettily she kissed S 


Pretty Good Evidence 


cours he loves you 

ly For Instance dos he 
he must \t ny rate 
d ter Io! ‘ 



































COMPLIMENTS TO 


‘‘JUDGE’’ 


at the Theatre Francais, New York, recently, living models illustrated the covers 


l A SERIES of unique poses, at an entertainment for the Society of Illustrators 


of various magazines, the poses being arranged by prominent artists. 


Among 


the magazines represented were JUDGE, the Saturday Evening Post, Collier’s, The Out- 


look, Country Life in America, Adventure, and Every Week. 


The poses were arranged 


by such prominent artists as C. D. Gibson, J. C. Leyendecker, James Montgomery 


Flagg, Gordon Grant, C. 


D. Williams, and John E. Sheridan. 


The posing of the 


JupGE cover, which is reproduced on the lower left-hand corner of this page, was by 


Cc. D. Gibson. 


posing is shown in little above. 


A somewhat similar entertainment was given at the 


The original cover of JuDGE which in title suggested the Gibson 


Ritz-Carlton during the 


great Advertising Convention at Philadelphia, with the Baltimore Advertising Club 


as hosts to their fellows in the craft. 


Saturday Evening Post, Vogue, Printers’ Ink and 
other publications, formed the curtain, through 
which each character entered, executing a charac- 
teristic dance and singing a song about the periodi- 


cal which he represented. 


The JupGe clown was 


played by Nat C. Wildman, of Baltimore, a pic- 
ture of whom in character is reproduced in the upper 


right-hand corner of this page. 


He also designed and 


managed the whole ‘‘ Magazine-land” feature, and 
wrote the songs, parodies of well-known popular airs. 
“I’m simply Crazy over You” was cleverly adapted 


for the benefit of JUDGE. 





Carranza does not patronize the barber shops, but 
Villa guesses he is about due to hear the cry of ‘* Next!” 








Judge 
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Photo by Paul Thompson for Harper's Bazaar. 
“A CHICKEN SAND-WITCH” 





Posed by C. D Gibson. 





Realistic covers, eight feet high, of JupGE, the 


= am Se 





“ A CHICKEN SAND-WITCH ” 


The original cover of Judge. 


Not Impressed 

Newly arrived spirit— 
Who is that old angel 
over yonder—the one 
who looked so bored 
when I told him about 
the man-eating sharks? 

St. Peter—That’s Jo- 
nah. 


As Sometimes Pronounced 

“What do you think 
of that? Now that I 
have bought the car I 
can’t find a good driver.” 

“It’s hard luck to 
spend three thousand dol- 
lars and have nothing to 
chauffeur it.” 


She Complained 

Briggs—Do you wear 
evening clothes when you 
call on Miss Blisswell? 

Griggs—No. I did, but 
she complained about my 
stiff shirt bosom being 
hard on her cheek. 


The Season 
THE rose is red, 

The violet blue, 
But what’s the use? 

Achoo! achoo! 
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NAT C. WILDMAN REPRESENTING JUDGE 
Chivalry is Not Blind 


HE smiled, and, looking up at me, 
Said: “‘Thank you very kindly, sir.” 
I answered: ‘‘Not at all!” You see 
I’d given up my seat to her. 
The car was crowded; every strap, 
As usual, was in demand; 
With bundles piled upon her lap 
She made me rather proud to stand. 
We journeyed on mile after mile; 
The curves were sharp, the lurches 
quick; 
I kept my balance in the aisle. 
Although it was no easy trick. 


Her raiment indicated that 
She did not lack life’s luxuries; 
Her very nifty looking hat 
Was tipped at forty-five degrees; 
Exchanging glances now and then, 
We sighed when others crowded in, 
And once she begged my pardon when 
She kicked me lightly on the shin; 
Her eyes were large and soft and gray, 
One saw that she was gently bred; 
We might have found a lot to say, 
But I have mentioned all we said. 


Perhaps you think it strange that I, 
When she had reached her journey’s 
end, 
Did not desert the car or try 
To be accepted as her friend; 
I might have caught up three or four 
Among the bundles that she had, 
Or seen her safely to the door 
And thereby made her doubly glad; 
But I had done my duty—ves— 
And, furthermore, to set you straig* t, 
I may remark that, at a guess 
She wasn’t less than fifty-eight. 
ie Mi K cr. 


Every time Cipriano Castro breaks 
into print a forgetful public wonders 
if he’s the kind the children cry for. 










































































NAPAD FOTOGRAFPA PAVELKY, aby se mu kazdy 
do aparatu pekne usmival. 


A novel idea of photographer Pavelky to 
insure in everyone a smiling countenance 
before the camera.—Humoristicke Listy 
(Prague). 





The Summer Shower 


“Here, great Scott, my dear—your legs!” 

“Oh, bother them! I’ve had them for 
twenty years, and this hat only two days.” 
Sydney Bulletin. 


FROM 











Monologue 

“Arbeit is jut, aber der sie erfunden hat, hatte sie 
sich patentieren lassen sollen, damit sie ihm keener 
nich nehmen kann.” 

“Work is all right, but the chap who in- 
vented it ought to have had it patented so 
that nobody could get it away from him.” — 
Meggendorfer Blaetter (Munich). 





Sailor (who has been rammed in the stom- 
ach by hurrying old gentleman)—‘‘ Woa-o- 
ah! Steady on, Sir! This isn’t the main 
gangway—it’s my _ mess-deck.’’—London 
Opinion. 





OVER 





THE 





















The Utility Man 


The business man (to applicant for a situa- 
tion)—Yes; we’re short-handed, but what 
use do you think you'd be in an office? 

The applicant—Well, Guv’ner, I’m wot 
yer might call a orl-round useful sort o’ man 
—light a match for yer; ’old a door open; 
ring ther bell for ther lift; look an’ see if it’s 
left off rainin’; and tell people yer out when 
you ain’t.—Sketch (London). 
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Save Your Old Papers 


“A vingt francs les cent kilos, je n’aurai jamais une 
aussi belle occasion de placer mes manuscrits.” 
“At twenty francs the hundred kilo- 


grammes, I'll never have a finer chance to 
place my manuscripts.”—Le Rire (Paris). 














Remember how your mother 








always kept her fruit in a 





dark place in the cellar? 


Why? 


Light starts a chemical change in fruit, 
rendering it unfit for use. 











The same way with beer. The ultra violet 
rays of light start chemical changes that 
impair the nutritive value. 


In Schlitz this nutritive value is unimpaired 
—light cannot harm it. 


The Brown Bottle keeps out the light and 
rotects it from the brewery to your glass. 
hat’s why it tastes so good. 


Order a Case Today 


Drink 
in Brown Bottles 
See that crown is branded “‘Schlitz’’ 


SL 
The Beer mm 


That Made Milwaukee Famous 











The most successful of all the new magazines 


Don’t Be a Social Back Number— 


If you are out of step with the whirling prog- 
ress of our time; if you are removed from its 
magnetic influences ; if, despite your youth, 
you are becoming an old fogey, or an old 
maid, or an old bachelor, or an old bore; if 
your joie de vivre is dying at the roots— 
then you must read Vanity Fair, and presto! 
you will be nimble-witted and agile-minded 


if want to be in the social 
and artistic swim, tear off the 
coupon in the lower left hand 
corner of this page—and mail it 





again—the joy of the picnic 
sunshine in the home. 


grill-room 


the life of the 


Six months of Vanity Fair will enable you 
to ignite a dinner party at fifty yards 


Don’t settle down comfortably in the ooze. 


The world 


is moving, moving on all eight cylinders—some folks 


are even moving on twelve 
well move along with them. 


and you might just as 
Don’t stall yourself on 


life’s highroad and be satisfied to take everybody else’s 


dust. 


Hop up and take a little joy ride on the red and 


yellow band-wagon—Vanity Fair’s band-wagon. 


Every Issue of Vanity Fair Contains: 


THE STAGE: First-night and be- 
hind-the-scenes views of the new 
est plays—with pertraits 

THE OPERA AND MUSIC: Stories 
and portraits of the new singers, 
composers, conductors and what- 
ever is new about the old ones 
THE ARTS: Illustrated news and 
criticisms of pictures, architec- 
ture, books, sculpture 


ESSAYS AND REVIEWS: By intel- 
lectually stimulating essayists and 
critics 

PARIS AND LONDON: The latest 
diverting news from the European 
capitals 

DANCING: Outdoor dances, in- 
door dances, rhythmic dances, 
cosmic dances 


FASHIONS: From Paris, London 


HUMOR: The most original and a ; 
. amusing works of our young writ- and Ne w York for all discriminat- 
a ers and artists ing men and women 
~ PEOPLE: Striking and unusual DOGS AND MOTORS: Photo- 
portraits of celebrities who help graphs of the best-bred dogs and 
4 ’ make New York a brilliant, fasci- the best-built motors, with descrip- 
‘o x nating merry-go-round tions and timely discussionofthem. 
2% % SPORTS: An illustrated panorama SHOPPING: An index to the best 
% % . of golf, tennis, football, racing, shops, what they sell, and a shop 
2 ée% wr polo and a dozen other outdoor ping offer that is bound to interest 
dae” Yr and indoor sports alert men and women 
%S: «2, %. 
4, o “\ . . 
ee oa, Ox Try a Little Dollar Diplomacy! 
o 40% on You think nothing, in your poor deluded way—of paying $2.00 
se, %, % 4 for a theatre ticket, or for a new book, but for only $1 you can 
Y .% %,* ‘ secure six months of Vanity Fair, and with it more entertain- 
< % (s) % : 
ai & 0%? ro. ment than you can derive from dozens of sex plays or a shelf 
% D % “fe KAN full of problem novels. 
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If you want your brain kept 
powdered and well groomed for 
six months, just tear off, fill in 
and mail the little coupon below 


We Promise You, Solemnly 


that Vanity Fair is not 
just one more magazine, or 
even a new magazine of an 
old kind—but an ALTO- 
GETHER NEW KIND 
OF MAGAZINE. It’s an 
entertaining Magazine for 
Moderns. 

We are not going to print 
any pretty girls’ heads on 
its covers. We are going 
to spare you the agony of 
sex discussions. We shall 
publish no dreary serial 
stories. Nodiaries oftravel. 
No gloom. No problem 
stories. No articles on 
tariff, or irrigation, or rail- 
road rates, or pure food, 
or any other statistical 
subject. 


Condé Nast, Publisher 


Frank Crowninshield 
Editor 
25 Cents a Copy 
Three Dollars a Year 





CELLULOID SONNETS 
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MARY MILES MINTER 


A diamond isn’t very much for size, 
But gracious, how it shines and scintillates! 
No common scale of measurements and 

weights 

Can calculate the worth that in it lies. 

And what is true of diamonds, to the wise, 
Applies as well in making estimates 
Of femininity—it demonstrates 

The smallest package is the dearest prize. 


For quantity you are not such a much; 
They label you the “ Littlest Queen,” and 
yet 
You hold our hearts more firmly in your clutch 
Than if you weighed two-hundred-twenty 
net. 
There's tyranny in beauty’s lightest touch, 
Marie Petite—with accent on the Pet! 
W. Kee Maxwell. 


A Perfect Stranger 

OR several days Mandy, the faithful 

cook, failed to put in an appear 

ance. Her mistress made anxious inqui- 

ries and found to her dismay that Mandy 

had been arrested. She hastened down 

to the court-house to see what could be 
done. 

“Why, Mandy!” she exclaimed, “ what 
in the world have you been doing to get 
arrested?” 

* Ah ain’t been doin’ nothin’ ’tall, Mis 
Anna,” was the indignant reply. “All 
dis heah fuss is bout a lady named Mis 
Demeanor, and Ah ain’t nevah even 
heahed of her befo’!”’ 


Egg View Note 

The awning to Bill Waite’s grocery- 
store got on fire Friday morning and 
mysteriously burnt up. He believes t 
will be cheaper for him to turn his store 
around and have the trade come in from 
the north, than to get him another 
awning. 


The Conversationatists 
, ‘ feel 
What were the wild waves saying! 
I could not catch a word. 
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Two girls were seaward straying. 
Their talk was all I heard. 
ne 








GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 


oy ” 
Its purity has made it famous 
SOc the case of six glass stoppered bottles. (abvT.) 
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tHE MODERN WOMAN 


Suffrage Facts and Fancies 
By ANNA CADOGAN ETZ 
Suffrage Milestones 

#QEE HERE, Gentlemen,” said Mis- 

5 tress Brent of Maryland in 1647, 
“here isn’t any reason under the sun why 
somen should not have the vote as well 
men. Just hand it over, will you?”” And 
sith this bold demand of Mistress Brent 
ie frst suffrage milestone in this country 
vas passed. 

fn 1776 Abagail Adams read the Decla 
ation of Independence. She saw there was 
wthing doing for women. She took her 
en in hand and with unminced words 
wrote her husband exactly what she thought 
about the way men gobbled up alli the lib- 
ety for themselves and never even thought 
of giving a bite to women. 

In 1836 for the first time an American 
gatesman announced that he couldn’t for 
the life of him see any reason why a person 
sho helped support the government should 
wt have a voice in it—even if that per- 
on were a female. No one questioned his 
inerity for he was known as “Honest 
\be” Lincoln, but in the public mind an 
inane asylum seemed for him a fitting 
habitation. 

In 1847 for the first time a woman lec 
tuer toured the country talking solely and 
wly women’s rights. She herself was so 
nild and lovely that she sugar coated by 
her personality the bitter pills of her ad 
vanced doctrines. Her husband is noted in 
the annals of husbandry for having swal 
bwed them whole to the end of his days, 
adhe died content to have been known 
though a long life merely as the “hus- 
tand of Lucy Stone.” She took nothing 
fom him save his admiration—not even 
his name. 

In 1848 the press from Maine to Texas 
ust into a roar over the first woman’s 
nghts convention. This was called at 
seneca Falls by Elizabeth Cady Stanton 
aid a few kindred souls who decided that 
there were worse things in life for women 
than being laughed at. It was about this 
me that a minister in a near by town 
wlemnly announced a lecture to be given 
y Susan B. Anthony and added, “At 
itis time and place a hen will attempt to 
tw like a cock. All who are fond of such 
music are invited to attend.” 

In 1916 political leaders of all parties 
tam bad dreams at night, not from 
indigested food, but from their inability to 
gest the situation created by an electoral 
cllege in which ninety-one members de 
pend no less on the votes of women than 
i men. 

In 1916 Congressmen slink down corti- 
urs lost to all sense of public duty and ob- 
‘sed with but the one idea of escaping 
some place where they won’t have to go 
“tecord on the woman suffrage amend- 
mnt. The amazement that was meted out 
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myanerbet is made tasty and delightful by using Abbott's 
Hott a ample of bitters by mail, 25 cts. in stamps. C.W 
& Co., Baltimore, Md. (Adv.) 
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© "PRudweiser and Bread 


“Rread=made with cereals, 
aoe see psi Mia 
Beer— made with cereals, 
water, yeast. 
ne is solid~the other 
liquid~— beer contains the 
extra perve-seettn’ proper-~ 
ties of hops which bread 
rofercs Wale) Moewelssalel-ehe ae: BS Ess a! 
is the main difference 
lege. ucccha Mi aatcl tema, come isiele lt.» 
As you select the best of 
“materials for gettin the 
best of foods so do we 
use the best barley malt 
and only imported Saazer 
Hops for making 
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dweiser 


Bottled at the Brewery 


ANHEUSER-BUSCH, st. touts. 
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T ATtCrs of a 
SELIF-MIEADE 
FAILURE 


By Maurice Switzer 


-] 


MAURICE SWITZER’S 


¥ ‘Letters of a Self-Made Failure 


With 14 brilliant pen-drawings by Frank Godwin 

The “LETTERS OF A SELF-MADE FAILURE ” ran serially for ten weeks 
in Leslic’s, and were quoted by more than 200 publications. If you sit in “the 
driver’s seat’ or merely plod along beside the wagon, whether you are a success 
or think yourself a failure, you will find this book full of hope, help and the 
right kind of inspiration 

If you believe t’:at it is more important to know why ten thousand fail 
rather than why one man succeeds, read this book. The LETTERS are written 
in epigrammatic style with a touch of irresistible humor, and they impart a sys- 
tem of quaint philosophy that will appeal to everyone, regardless of age, sex or 


station. 
Price, $1.00 
Leslie-Judge Co., 225 Fifth Ave., New York City 














For Smart ‘Desserts 





For hot weather luncheons and dinners 
an ice or frozen dessert a /a Creme Yoette! 
More and more successful hostesses are 
serving it. It is so much more original and 
distinctive than the usual flat, insipid ices. 


Créme Yvette sherbets, charlottes, frozen 
jellies and ices, are dainty — refreshing - 
appealing! Violet in tinge and taste, there 
are no other desserts like Creme Y vette kind. 
Creme Yvette (pronounced E-vet) is 
sold at 80c. and $1.50 per bottle, at 
fancy grocers and wine dealers. 
Book of signed recipes by famous 
chefs sent free. Write for it now. 


SHEFFIELD COMPANY 
57 Seventh Avenue : 
New York, N. Y. 





THE FINEST SUMMER CRUISE 
ON THE ATLANTIC SEABOARD 


y 4 DAY werner ss QS 


equal in interest, novelty, and oe ss to a Euro- 





pean cruise. Visiting HALIF. 1X, Nova Scotia, the 
land of E vang geline, and ST JOHNS. D Ww, foundla nd, 
the ania ay of America, via the 


" Red Cross Line 


STEPHANO and FLORIZEL 
Cost of trip includes every essentia 
7 days at sea and Sin port. Splendid cussine, orchestra, sea 
your hotel for the entire trip. Reduced Rates for Super 
s, Sept. and Oct. Write today for illustrated Booklet | 


17 Battery PIl., New York 


eo 


New tourist steamships 
convenience and safety device 


fitted with every 


expense 
sports. Ship is 
Accommodation 


BOWRING & COMPANY 





MOTHERSILL’S 
SEASICK REMEDY 


The Thing for Trainsickness 
AT ALL LEADING ORUGGISTS 








WANTED AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple ing to pat Pr ur idea t y i ri 
oy A t ‘ | » ed t 
Get Your Patent and Your Mon Randolph & 


Patent Attorneys, Dept. 120, Washington, D. ¢ 













demand of Mistress Brent. The 
scorn, indifference, and above all the ridi- 
cule, that was meted out to the long line of 
her successors have apparently in the twink- 
ling of an changed to consternation, 
evasion, quibbling: all the words that ex- 
press worry and fear and none that express 
laughter and fun. For the anti-suffrage joke 
is as dead as a door nail, killed by the pos- 
sibilities inherent in four million possible 
women voters. 

If anyone could tell the feelings of a would 
be insuperable obstacle as it sees an irresist- 
ible force coming down the pike, then and 
then only could it be known what is in the 
hearts and minds of politicians in the year 
of our Lord 1916 when they receive 
that a votes for women delegation is at the 
door. 


to the 


eye 


notice 


Chivalry Is Not Forfeit 

a GOOD old Puritan days if a wife 

scolded her husband the ducking stool 
might know her for its own. If, however, a 
man beat his wife nothing happened to him. 
In the sight of the law he was only beating 
himself, as legally the man and wife were 
one and he was decidedly that one. 

In these days we behold a gain in the 
legal the paralleled by a 
decline in the legal status of the husband. 
Before the her tongue must he 
stand inert and helpless. While he is hers 
to browbeat, not his to beat. A 
husband-battered wife has rights not to be 
denied in courts all over the land, but it isin 
equal suffrage Kansas that the eeaeages 
meted out to the husband parallels in its 
the ducking stool of Pasteen 


status of wile 


lashes of 


she is 


ignominy 
history. 

Again is it shown that chivalry is 
forfeit. 

In New York state, for 
wifebeater receives from the judge a piece 
of his mind and a sentence to the seclusion 
of the county jail. But in Kansas, where, be 
it noted, every adult woman is a_ possible 
hateful in the sight of the 
that recently a judge 
got permission to erect a post in the heart 
To this post 


not 


instance, a 


constituent, so 
law is a wifebeater 


of the business section of a city. 
he announced that he would sentence wife- 
beating males to be that the 
scorn of their fellows might be depended 
scorch out of them all desire to 
repeat the 

Will men treat woman with less chivalry 

she has the right to vote? The danger, 
if there is any, is quite the other way around. 


ask Kansas. 


chained so 


on to 
offense. 


If you doubt it, 





Withering Blast 


Jones (at neighborhood party)—Funny 
how every group scatters as soon as young 


Joemiller comes along! 


Tones—Humph! You can’t expect ’em 
to stand machine pun fire. 
Not Enough for That 
Lerret—See where those kids in Mexico 
City found $500,000 in currency? 
Yadilloh—What did they do with it? 


Buy a stick of candy? 








Victor Hugo 


in one of his books speaks about those who are 
unable to distinguish between the radiance of 
the stars of the heavens and the radiations of a 
duck’s foot in the mud—referring to that num- 
erous class of people whose minds are 
sorbed in the petty, sordid details of daily 
existence that they are unable to comprehend 
the majesty and be: uty of the firmament, or to 
grasp the larger aspects of life as revealed in the 
works of the great Creator. 


sO ab- 


No other writer of ancient or modern times 
has unfolded to his readers a universe of greater 
majesty and charm than this 

“Stormy Voice of France!” 
Lord of Human Tears.” 


Victor Hugo is the creator of characters that 
for sublimity of conception and tragic interest 
have no parallel in literature outside of the 
works of the immortal Shakespeare. 

To those of you who have been so intent on 
your own little duck puddles, or in giving heed 
to writers whose appeal is to the groundlings, 
that you have yet to learn of the potency and 
charm—the mental and moral uplift, that is to be 
found in the writings of this great Frenchman who 


‘Threw the Doors of Literature 


Open and let in the People. All 
Humanity, 


All Nature?” 





This Hugo War Bargain 


is 
Your Great Opportunity 
6 Volumes 


of the masterpieces of the greatest literary genius of 


all time; AND ONLY 


$1 20 For the 


Entire Set 
NEARLY 4,000 PAGE 


English Ribbed ~ i Cloth 

Gold Decorations 

Thin, Strong, Bible-finish Paper 

Large, Clear Type 

Illustrated 

Each Volume Size 6'; x 4'{ inches 
Practically 6 volumes of Victor Hugo’s Romances 

for the price of one! 


» these masterpieces ju 





‘They Won't Last Long 


Get Them To-day 


19 
Sruneutel Subscription Co J. $l 
49 Brunswick Bidg., New York City = 
Enclosed find $1.80 in full payment for the six-volume Ss 
of Hugo Send books, carriage prepaid, to 
Name :coenneeen 
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Passing the 


Candor—Mrs. Hiram Offen—Supposing Bridget, I deduct from your 
ages the cost of ail the dishes you broke? 
Bridget—Shure, mum, in that case it’s meself ’d be like the dishes 


Reston Transe ript. 


Not Guilty—‘ What did the jury do to Si Hawkins fer stealin’ Bill 
Billey’s sheep»? - . 

“Found him not guilty, but said that if they was him they’d take the 
deep back.” —Browning’s Magazine. 

Why—* Why did she break the engagement?” 

“Seems he mailed her a love letter in one of these envelopes with a glass 
ront.’—Louisville Courier-Journal. 

Very Light Weight—* Now they say they can weigh the conscience.” 
“By the ounce?” 
“T imagine by the scruple.”’—Aunsas City Journal. 
Poor Control—** Don’t you think Miss Howler has wonderful control 
of her voice? i 

“No, I don't. 


Transcript. 


She sings every time anyone asks her to.”—Boston 


Natural History—‘* How do you keep moths out of clothing?” asked 
the girl with a needle and thread. 
“Why,” replied the girl with a story book, “I didn’t know they wore 


ay.” —Washington Star. 





Between Girls—‘‘She says she wishes she could see herself as others | 
see her.” 
“That’s just an excuse for spending a lot of time in front of a mirror.” | 
—Kansas City Journal. 
| 
His Proper Sphere—‘ What will they do with that eldest son of theirs? | 
[heard his father say he had neither judgment nor foresight.”’ 
“Then why don’t they make him a weather sharp?”—Baltimore Amer- 
ican. 


Height—“Is that young woman dressed in the height of fashion?” 
“Judging from the distance between ankle and skirt she must be.” 
Washington Star. 


The Feminine Vote 
plain people?” 

“No. I want the beauty vote and I want yours, madam.”’ 

She promised it.—Aansas City Journal. 


His Idea 
happiness.”” 

“I don’t expect it to. I merely want it so that I may be able to choose 
the kind of misery that is most agreeable to me.”—Boston Traveler. 


“TI suppose you are campaigning among the 





“You must remember, my boy, that wealth does not bring 


A Rude Father 


“What’s the trouble, girlie? 


_ “Oh, Algernon, I’m afraid for you. Father threatens to kick you into 
the middle of next week.” 
“Well, my dear, if he insists, let him do it. But hold next Wednesday 
evening open for me.”’—New York Globe. | 
| 
She Knew—“ How useless girls are to-day. I don’t believe they know | 
What needles are for.”’ 
“How absurd you are, grandma,” protested the girl. “They’re to make | 
the graphophone play.”’—Detroit Free Press. | 
What He’d Like to See—“ Would you like to see your wife go into | 


nalie: ” 
politics and be a boss? 

Certainly,” replied Mr. Meekton, “I'd really enjoy having Henrietta 
ep in and show some of these prac tical politic ians what a real boss is like.”’ 
~Buffalo Courier. } 
| 
} Rotten Luck “T was at the department store the other day when all 
We lights went out.” said Lightfingered Jim. 

“VTL, pape ’ : ge ” 

What luck! chuckled his pal. “What did you get? 

“Dp ' . ’ . i ” , , 
Rotten! I was in the grand piano department. Topeka Journal. 

Her Retort a People often preserve 
“uments are signed.” 

“Quite so,” 


the pens with which historic 


said his wife 


’ “T think I'll preserve the pen with which you 
med that $5 chec k you gave me the other day. 


Kansas City Journal. j 


Mustard | 
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iy Step into this picture | 
ie —wherever you are, the same ] 
Li | content and the same refreshment i 

1h are yours for the asking in a cool, . 
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Hi nicknames encourage substitution. ’ 4 

mn THE COCA-COLA CO., Atlanta, Ga. ! 

“ i] Send for free booklet, 

Fil “The Romance of Coca-Cola” 
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If you can draw a little and 
want to draw more, you have 
an opportunity to learn at small 
expense to yourself. 


EUGENE ZIMMER- 
MAN has an established 
reputation as a cCar- 
toonist. 











He has put some of the 
tricks of his trade into 











a book, 
“CARTOONS AND 
CARICATURES” 
bound neatly in 34 mo- 
rocco which will be sent 
to you prepaid on re- 
ceipt of $1.00. 
Pin a dollar to the coupon below and send it in today. 
Ce eee 
8-19 Brunswick Bldg., 225 Fifth Ave., N, Y. City 
Enclosed is one dollar, please send Cartoons and Caricatures to 
Address 


us lll it vi 
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«x, DIAMONDS: 
4/7 ANDWATCHES & 
ON CREDIT 


SENSATIONAL WATCH SALE 


ELGIN, HOWARD, WALTHAM 
or any Watch you want 
Rasy Payments and Free Trial. 
Free 96-page Catalog. Send for it. 


GREAT DIAMOND SALE 
SPECIAL $39.50 GENUINE DIAMOND RING 


A Wonderful Value, $4.50 per month 
30 DAYS’ TRIAL 
The most astounding sale of lo cut Dia- 


monds ever offered. 
TERMS LOW AS $1.50 PER MONTH 
No Money Paid 


mney Down, Express 








ALFRED WARE CO., St. Louls, Mo., Dept. 582 





The Secret 
| of its” 
3.8 popularity 


- Inside jad 
Se... Me ip 
Sh 
BROOK 


The PURE FOOD Whiskey 











AVOID THIS AD! 


unless you have talent 
for drawing. Send four 
cents in stamps for full in- 
formation. ZIM'S Corres- 
pondence School of Cartooning, Comic Art, 
and Caricature, Box R, Horseheads, N. Y. 























TRY A BOTTLE OF 


POMPEIAN 











Red or 


sisck “Vulcan” Ink Pencils 


The ON LY perfect, non-leakable 
ink pencils at moderate 


DCS. Order $ | 


= 









Two Sizses— 
4% and 5% Ins. 
Extra Size—8 inches 
black only) $1.25. 
REE—liberal supply of ink with 
retail orders. Agents Wanted. Big Profits. 


UAL KNOWLEDGE 


S E A $2 BOOK FOR ONLY $ 


By Winfield Scott Hall, Ph. D. Noted Authority and Lecturer. PLAIN 

TRUTHS OF SEX LIFE that young men and young women, young 

wives and hushands, fathers, mothers, teachers and ourses should know. 

Sex facts hitherto misunderstood. Complete, 320 pages—illustrated. In 
lain wrapper; only $1, postage 10 cents extra 


AMERICAN PUBLISHING CO., 809 Winston Bidg., Philadelphia 























PERSONAL 


Messrs. GOODERHAM & WORTS (Limited), Toronto, 
Canada, beg to announce that the whisky they are now send 
ing to the United States is TEN YEARS OLD. 











With the College Wits 
ie: 


2 8 Dene 





Something nice in spring clothes.—Froth. 


Friendly Interest—Grad—This_ Uni- 
versity certainly takes an interest in a fel- 
low, doesn’t it? 

Tad—How’s that? 

Grad—Well, I read that “They would be 
very glad to hear of the death of any of their 
alumni.” —The Siren. 

Repartee—She—I believe could 
make love to a stick. 

He—I'm beginning to believe so myself. 


Rec ord. 


you 


What’s In a Name 
Bill of Fare 
Beef 15 
Menu 
Roast of Beef so 
Carte de Jour 
Roast Beef au Jux $1.50 
(And all from the same cow!)—Chaparral. 
Hark Work—Est/her—Bill claims he beat 
up Jess Willard. 
Hester—Yep, called at 
morning before he was up. 


his house 
Orange Peel. 


one 


Too Presumptive—/He—Does 
mother object to kissing? 

She—Now, just because I allow you to 
kiss me, you needn’t think you can kiss the 


whole family.—Froth. 


The Grand Slam—‘I was worrying 
about you last night, my dear.” 

“There was no use.”’ 

“T know, but I always worry over trifles.”’ 

Gargoyle. 


your 


Potato Cards in Berlin 
A deck of cards, we see, in getting 
Up a game, a spud equips. 
Also may we ask: “In betting, 
Do they use potato chips?” 


Vale Record. 
They Must Ask For It—Co—Well, 
Ed, why don’t you kiss me? 

Ed—I was in doubt 

Co—Why not give me the benefit of it? 
Gargoyle. 














If you’re thinking of 
buying any motor. 
driven vehicle or boat, 


but are in doubt as to 
what particular type is best 
suited to your needs, H. W. 
Slauson, M. E., editor of 
Leslie’s Motor Department, 
will give you unbiased jn- 
formation that will help you 
solve the problem. 


Mr. Slauson is an automo- 
bile expert who is in an 
unusual position to help 
settle motor questions. 


For years he has been studying 
the problems of thousands of 
motorists and his own experi- 
ence and his complete records 
of other motorists enable him 
to advise you promptly and 
accurately on any matter relat- 
ing to automobiles, motor-cycles, 
motor boats, motor trucks. 


This service is offered to 
Judge readers without 
any charge or obligation. 
Write him a letter ask- 
ing his expert advice 

or fill out the coupon. 


Motor Department Leslie’s Weekly 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


Gentlemen: 


I am considering the purchase of a 
Give name or make if you have any 
price you want 


preference, or the 


to pay.) 

Motor Car. 

Motor Cycle 

PONE TOs ok esvrsigdscessdvecnonenene 


Please help me in its selection and give me, free o 
charge, this special information: 


ree 


Address 
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An Anecdote of Riley 


4s. Salome C. Langdon, age eighty-five, 
funcie, Ind., remembers many interest- 
stories told by her son, Frank Spear, 
died in Anderson a few years ago, of 
travels with James Whitcomb Riley. 
yding to Mrs. Langdon, her son and 
ywent “broke” in Mobile, Ala., when 
ne trip together. 
The way I have heard my son tell it, 
»must have been in a sad plight,”’ Mrs. 
gion said. “They not only were 
jut money, but they were without 
ids and were hungry. 
A fountain was near the center of Mobile 
hose days—or maybe it was just a pump, 
we forgotten what Frank said about it— 
my son said all that miserable day Riley 
Frank varied their visits to business 
ses in search of employment with visits 
he town pump or fountain, where they 
ok copiously of water. 
Finally Riley astonished my son by 
ing to him: ‘Frank, you don’t know it, 
ourse, and probably never will realize it, 
you're blind—blind as a bat. Also, 
‘tea great genius. Didn’t suspect that, 
you, eh? Well, you are—a very great 
jus, indeed. You have a wonderful 
inct—marvelous, inexplicable, awe-in- 
ing, although totally blind. You can 
at signs as well as you ever did—maybe 
ter; do the whole thing by instinct. 
w does a faint gleam of light seem to 
late through your brain?” 
‘Nope,’ said Frank, ‘I don’t quite 
lerstand.’ 
Well, the two of them went to a remote 
iness part of the city, where on a promi- 
t corner, Riley made a little talk intro- 
ing Frank as the ‘blind sign painter.’ 
tty soon a crowd gathered and a collec- 
i was taken by those anxious to see a 
id man paint a sign. A ladder was ob- 
ed and placed against the side of a 
ery, on which the grocer’s name and 
inss was to be painted, and Riley 
derly led Frank, paint bucket and brush 
und, to the ladder on which he was to 
k. Half way up, as he was groping along, 
nk sought to add a touch of realism to 
situation by stumbling and spilling the 
nt. As he slowly descended after that a 
it argument arose among the spectators 
to whether Frank really could paint a 
and many declared the paint was 
ed just to keep from doing the work. 
‘Riley told them to get more paint and 
would show them. In a few minutes 
ther bucket of paint was on hand, and 
ak, climbing the ladder, painted the sign, 
he astonishment of the crowd gathered 
ut. With the money thus obtained, the 
were able to get something to eat, and 
next day they left for other cities, where 
y performed the same trick, Riley himself 
letimes posing as the blind man, until 
y obtained money enough to get back to 
lana. 
When Riley and Frank met in after 
's they always recalled the story of their 
‘atures as ‘blind sign painters.’”— 
“anapolis News. 


ust Like an Umpire—The Catcher— 
‘how do you like married life, Jerry? 
hortstop Newlywed—Well, Jake, she’s 
‘like an umpire! She never thinks I’m 
+ when I’m out!—Puck. 





* Men, here’s 


SHIRT GARTER CO. 








No Binding 
This Garter Attaches to Shirt 


arter comfort at last. 
* muscles, varicose veins are forever eliminated when you put on 


| Shir 


TRADE MARK 


Holds Shirt Neatly Down 


No binding around the leg; no bulging shirt, for Shir Gar supports socks per- 
fectly and effectually holds shirt down. 
Made of finest liske—give months of comfort and service. At most good dealers’ 
50c—or if yours hasn’t, send it to us and we'll send you a pair postpaid. 

Style B shown. Style A goes around leg. Specify style desired. 


Swollen and tired leg 





Dept. 34 NASHVILLE, TENN. 


























ROMEIKE’S PRESS| 
CLIPPING BUREAU 


Will send you all newspaper clip- 
pings which may appear about you, 
your friends, or any subject on which 
you may want to be “up to date.” 
Every newspaper and periodical of 
importance in the United States and 
Europe is searched. 


Terms—$5.00 for 100 notices 
HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., New York 

























Gr | 

N = 4 
CARBONA =, 5} 
Cleaning Fluid ing As 
That lovely delicate collar is ( 


soiled. Dip it in Carbona— 
it will dry out like a crisply petalled flower. 


Carbona cannot explode 


15c 25c 50c $1 At all druggists 





























COPYRIGHT INT'L FILM 


CHARLES M. SCHWAB 


that story on August 17th. 


each week in LESLIE’S. 





Do You Know Why Charles M. Schwab 
left the Steel Corporation ? 


—the inside story, the facts that have never 


been published? 


If you do you are one of the very few 
who have known. 


If you aren’t one of those few but are 


one of the 420,000 readers of LESLIE’S you will know 


B. C. Forbes, the well-known financial writer, will tell the 
whole dramatic recital from Schwab’s own lips, in his fourth 
article on ‘“‘The Men Who Are Making America,” running 


“The Man Who Tore Up a Million Dollars-a-Year Con- 
tract” appears in the August 17th LESLIE’S. 





























Patents 


E take this opportunity to call 

attention to the fact that our com- 
prehensive practice includes not only the 
securing of the registration of trade-marks, 
but embraces as well the obtaining of 
Letters Patent in the United States, and 
all countries foreign thereto. 


Numbered among our clients are some of the most 
successful inventors in the United States. Our en- 
deavors are always directed to the securing of Letters 
Patent which will protect the inventions of our clients 
as broadly and adequately as possible. A copy of 
our Hand Book on Patents, in which this phase of 
our practice is fully discussed, will be mailed to any 


address, on application. 


We shall be pleased to give our unbiased, free 
opinion as to the probable patentability of any in- 
vention, provided a sketch and a description dis- 
closing the same are sent to us. A distinct 
advantage possessed by our clients is found in the 
notice which each patent taken out through our 
office receives in the Scientific American. 


MUNN & CO. 


Solicitors of Patents and Trade Marks 


678 WOOLWORTH BUILDING, 233 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
625 F ST., WASHINGTON, D. C. 














| 
L 











Shear Steal] 


Rig Gave Him Up—“Do YOU see 

P » y ae , 3 

coll a healthy-looking man Over 
“T was just admiring his physique.” 
“The doctors gave him up years ago.” 
“You surprise me.” 
“Yes; they found out they couldn’t get 

anything out of him.”—Birmingham in 


Herald. 
What He Was Charged With- 


“What is this man charged with?” asked 
the magistrate. 

“Dynamite!” was the unanimous reply 
of the six policemen who had made the 
arrest.—7it-Bits. 


Plenty—* Do you take plenty of actiy 
exercise?” 
“Well, the street where I live is a favorite 
one for auto speeders.”’—Baltimore American 


Too Long—Edith—Haven’t you ani 
Jack been engaged long enough to get 
married? 

Ethel—Too long! He hasn’t got a cent 
left.—Boston Transcript. 


Sequestered—“ My dear, I don’t think 
the guests liked your caviar sandwiches’ 
“Why, they are all gone from the table’ 
“Yes, I found most of ’em inside the 
grand piano.”—Kansas City Journal. 


An Easy Way to Make Money 
for Churches or Charities 


HIGHER prices are being paid toda 
before for old papers, rags, etc., which are used 
by the paper mills. 
ever i ast one place wher 
u d at good prices. 

It is a simple matter to arrange for the periodic 
collection of old magazines, newspapers, rags, ¢ 
as everybody in the neighborhood will be glad to cm 





me time you will be helping Amer 
eet the present demands for paper matenak 
Iping to reduce the high prices you and othes 
to pay. directly or indirectly 
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Over A 
s | * e e 
* @ Have You Room for Five Little Bathing 
Yr 
re | Girls in that S B low? 
n Ae tris tn at Summer ungatow. 
Vith— If you want a bright spot or two 
— on your walls this summer, Judge’s 
s reply five little girls are waiting. 
de the = 
In full colors, mounted on 
active a heavy, double mat, 1I1 x 14, 
| ready for the frame, these 
avont ° ° 
ola five pictures which sell for 
eg twenty-five cents apiece 
po Rese will be sent you for 
to get \ SPRING CHICKEN 
James Moutgomery b lage 
“< $1.00 
aches” Attach a bill, money- 
table order, check or stamps 
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mail it in today. 
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copyright ‘ . 
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